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"A basin!" exclaimed Benito. "Can you call it a
basin, the vast plain through which it runs, the savan-
nah which on all sides stretches out of sight, without a
hill to give a gradient, without a mountain to bound the
horizon ? "

" And along its whole extent," continued Manoel, " like
the thousand tentacles of some gigantic polyp, two hun-
dred tributaries, flowing from north or south, themselves
fed by smaller affluents without number, by the side of
which the large rivers of Europe are but petty stream-
lets/'

"And in its course 560 islands, without counting islets,
drifting or stationary, forming a kind of archipelago, and
yielding of themselves the wealth of a kingdom 1w

"And along its flanks canals, lagoons, and lakes, such
as cannot be met with even in Switzerland, Lombardy,
Scotland, or Canada."

" A river which, fed by its myriad tributaries, discharges
into the Atlantic over 250 millions of cubic metres of water
every hour."

tt A river whose course serves as the boundary of two
republics, and sweeps majestically across the largest empire
of South America, as if it were, in very truth, the Pacific
Ocean itself flowing out along its own canal into the
Atlantic."

* And what a mouth I   An arm of the sea in which one